THE PAL OF TANDIT,

A single asylum then was needed for these two brothers,
one in thought and aim, and in the defiles of the Sautpoora
Mountains, this would neither take long nor be difficult to
find*
A suitable place was at last pointed out by one of the
natives of the band, a Ghoond, who knew every inch of
the valley, even to its innermost retceats.
On the right bank of a little tributary of the Nerbudda
was a deserted pal, called the Pal of Tandit
A pal is something less than a village and scarcely a
hamlet, merely a collection of huts, or sometimes even a
solitary habitation. The wanderers who inhabit it take up
their abode there only for a time. After burning a few
trees, the cinders of which improve the ground for a time,
the Ghoond and his friends construct a dwelling. As the
country is anything but safe, the house has all the appear-
ance of a little fort. It is surrounded by palisades, and is
capable of being defended against a surprise. Besides
which, hidden in some thick clump of trees, or buried, so
to speak, in a bower of cactus and brushwood, it is no easy
matter to discover it at all.
Usually, the pal crowns some hillock with a narrow valley
on one side, between two steep spurs of the mountains, in
the midst of an impenetrable forest. It does not seem that
any human creature could live there. There is no road to
it, nor even the vestige of a path. To reach one, it is some-